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wmnn CURED
WILLIAMS' PINK PILLS.

Mln:.'rhn Makes Rich, Red
rforms Wonders as a
for the Nerves.

e nervons peaple fdvariably

ho answer to that question explains
& remody that mcts an the blond

mhng?lm.

p ﬁmﬂ why Willinms® Pink

Pilla for Palo ure also for nervous

It {8 bocanse of the intimate relation
betwoen the red corpnscles in the blood
Iﬂ the health of the perves, The

nervons systom receives its nourishment
throogh the blood. Let the blood be-
wome thin, weak and colorless and the
mmltm'\'od—thn vietim ie startod

By EFFIE A.

THE CHARITY GIRL

ROWLANDS

Mrs. Tharngate was wai‘lng for her, |
and ceama up to her at once. At the first
glimpss of her wwoet, mothorly fuce Au-
dres’s nervousnesa went, ‘The viear's
wifs apoke cheerfully and YXindly to the
girl, and asx thoy walked out of the
atation together her thoughts weres very
busy.

“What could George havs been think-
ing about when he spoke of this child
as ‘nice looking? Why, the words are

©n the rond that leads to nervons wreck,
Nervous people are pale p--ng:la-—hul the
ar comes first. Enrich the blond
and the nerves are gtimulsted and toned
up todo their part of the work of the
Dr. Willinms' Pink Pills mako
awd and transform nervons, irrits
ablo, ailing people into strong, energetio,
men aud women
Mrs. Harriot E. Pm‘t(r of 20 Liberty
avenue, Sonth Medford, Mass,, says:
“1 had pever been well from ehild.
hood and & fow years ago I begnn to
have diszy spells. At such times [ could
not walk straight. I was afraid of
paralysis and was on the verge of
nervons prostration. Then neunralgin
=t in affected the side of my face.
The pains in my forcliead wero exorn-
wiating and my heart pained me so that
my doctor feared nearalgin of the hoart.
I tried severa! differcnt kinds of treat-
ment but they did me no good,

“One day my son brought me some of
Pr. Willinms' Pink Pills and 1 found
that they strengthencd my nerves, |
took severnl boses and folt better in

WIJ" There worm no more dizzy
ltt-all, neuralgin loft me and I heve
been & well woman ever gines, "

Dr. Williams' Pink Pills are invalaable
in anemia, rhenmatism, after-effects of
t!rn m“ip and fovers and in gick head-
mmmum.ﬁn}ewm. and :l-:nu
wt aud locomotor atax
mh" Nervous Disorders, a
Hﬂhod of Home Trestmmt' will ho
went free on request to anyone interestad.
"Write for it today.
' . Williams' Pink Pills are sold
‘nmoﬂpgnﬂa% 4 g hof‘:l :
. m y oonis per . BIX
feapaleg
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He Could Fill the BIlL,

) A day or two after George B. Cor-
71 telyou assumed the dutles of Secretury
sof the Treasury, he was visited by an
Celderly man who wanted un appoint-
ment as confidentlal clerk to one of the
. asslstunt secretaries,

~ Notwithstanding the fact that he was
busy at the time, Mr., Cortelyou
mto the elderly nerson g hearing. On
 smecount of his age. Mr. Cortelyou sald,
~ be felt that be conld not comply with
‘lh lqmt. So, gently but firmly, he
dntimated to the old man that it was
M time fon him to go. This, how-
~ever, did not dampen the latter's upirlt
Y ~in the least.

~ “Now, =ir,” sald he, "as 1 feel myself
- pecullarly competent to fill one of
conflidentinl clerkships, 1 hope

you will further consider wmy ap-
%ﬂﬂh" Then, wagglng his head
most impressively, he added
“Oh, Mr. Cortelyou, T could be so

"'.“wml " Rpocess Mngnzine,”

Tdving Up to His Name.

.l teacher In a misslon sclivol In Bos-

'- ton bad among her pupils 4 colored
Ralph  Waldo Fmerson

As he was absent ona

¥ - :Sunday, she asked the class If any one

L Jknew the renson for his absence,

" reckon 1 do wsald one small,

- serious-looking hoy

“What ks the reason, Johnnle?"

“I guess be's home writing poetry,”

vesponded the boy, with a delighted

Necessary,

“I am afrald you are hecoming a
| “Practical politiclan,” sald the sincere
I.' friend.

“1 am,” answersd the eminent per-
sonage. “A statesmanmust be a mighty
- good politician If he wants to stay in
p!lllllc life long enough to put his the-
orles into sctual operation”—Wush

Found $2,000 Worth of Food,

The editor of a paper out In Okla.
[2 “Yen, it I8 true when 1 got hold

& $2000 doctor bill to me, for It
me o well man. 1 have gained
m In welght, my strength has
tenfold, my brale power has
b glven back to we, and that is an
ute esseatinl, for I am an editor
myve been for 85 years,

pen shall always se ready to
: u good word for this powerful
food. 1 bad of course often
t_hl advertisements regarding
Yuds, but nover thought to apply
i to my own use, uutil, In my
ty and ness the thought
It might fit my case.
uls In regard to the food
y correct, as | have proven
Jﬂ_ll. One vory fortunate

the fuad Is that while it Is
ntifically made and highly
o food I have
ju 0 delicious a ulto
holds

| ty place even in the chill Februnry weath:

heremy when used to describe hor facs!
Poor soul! 1 am worey for her! Such
‘ bentty in hor station of life does not
mean happinoss™

Aundrey  found herself mpsaking quite |
naturally and oasily to this kind man- |
portd woman, and anawered all the ques
tions Mrs, Thorngate put to ber in her
[resh, clonr volee and refincd ones,

But whatever the viemr's wife was
tarning over in bher mind it was never
permitted to ripen, for just s« they were
possing in at the rectory gardin—a prot-

er—a young lady, mountsxl on n bay
horse with black points, and attendod
by n smart groom, rode swiftly along the
rond. She drew reln as ahe saw Mrex,
Thorngato,

“Goeol morning,” she erfed,
mther hard volem, “Huave yon seen any-
thing of Lord John? ‘They twll me he
eame a eropper just by Delf Wooils, and
want back by traln to got another mount,
as he hnd lamed old Heetor., Yon have
not seen lim, Mres, Thorngate? Dear me,
io_}\' tiresome! The day s quite hot,

il we shaped the have such a rattling
goodd run." -

“It Is n pity,"” Mra. Thorngate nsaent-
ed heartily,<for in her youth she had been
n first rate sportswoman, amd she sym-
pathized with the girl's disappointment
warmly: “but ean’t you carch them up
somewhers, Misa Fraser? Where was
the meet "

'n a c¢lear,

CHAPTER IIL

Sheila Fraser explained everything in
hor sharp way, and Audrey, standing
modestly in the background, looked in
admiration and surprise at the neat, well
turned figure sitting easaily in the saddle,
at the amall, oval face under the straight
hat brim, and the coll of red gold lujr
at the nape of the neck,

How pretty this Miss Fraser was! Her
teath wers wo even and sy white, her
cheeks so rosy warm In color; only her
eyes secmed cold and hard. They moved
about quickly, and to Audrey were just
like shurp needles,

“I rode back to Inqui=e after Lord
John at his mother's requost, because
some one said he was really hort. Now,
I wish I had not heen so guixotic. I
really don't quite know what 1 shall do.”
Miss Fraser tapped her smell foot with
her whip Impatiently, and then frowned.
The wind had blown the veil over Au-
drey's fnce again, but she ecould sce
through it easlly, and she did not like
that frown, it made the eyes more sharp
and cruel than before,

“I suppose it Is no use asking you to
have some luncheon with me,” Mrs. Thorn-
gute sald, and then, all at once, she ro-
membered Audrey, and attersd an ex-
clamation. "I very nearly forgot,” she
sald, turning to Miss Fraser, "your new
maid has arrived. This is she”

Sheila Fraser looked careleasly at the
slender form In Ita black clonk and ail

“Oh!™ she sald shortly; sbe paused n
moment, and then addrssaing Aodeey,
“you had better go up to Dinglewood at
once; ask PRircham; she will tell you
what your duties are, and—er—what Is
your name?"

“Maxse—Andrey Maxse,” Mrs. Thorn-
gate replied, quickly,

“Well—er—Maxse, yon must alter
your dress. That funeral cloak and vell
are simply absurd. Please see to that at
once,"

Miss Fraser bent from her saddle to
ask one or two questions contidentinlly of
the vicar's wife, and then her face flushed,
and she uttered an exclamation of pleas-

".Herc he is, after all!” e 8 horse-
man came fleetly toward them.
Jack Glendurwood pulled ap with a

k.
k“HllIoo.' Shella, you here? Why, |
thought you wonld hiave been at Sher-
wood Downs, at least, by this time."

He was thoroughly well cleansed of
all mud, and looked ns speck and span ns
Miss Fraser hersolf, as he temoved his
biat nnd greeted Mrs. Thorngate.

“Penrd you hnd a cropper, and, as

youtr mother was anxious, I rode back
to see what wns left of yon,” Sheiln re-
l plied in & curt, somewhat mas-uline man-
ner.

“Paor mother,” he sald, Lghtly. *Well,
the best thing we ean do Is to tear down
to Welland! The hounds went through
there a few minutes ago, 1 heard; 1
thought T might eatch them up here, but
as they have not come this way, we are
pretty sure of tumbling in with them in
that direction."”

He looked cager to be off, and his eyes
nevor went toward the gate where Andrey
stood, shrinking back shyly, in her black
garments. A few more words exchanged
and the two young people rode off, nnd
Mrs, Therngate came up teo Audrey

“Well, hew do you like your young
mistress’ looka?" she asked, K'pdly,

Audrey paused for n moment, then o a
numb wort of way she answered :

“She is very pretty, | think*

“Mise Frase Is the ackuowiedged beau-
ty of these parts—she is an heiress. Din
glewood s & lovely place, 1 hope you
will get on well with her, wiy dear, and
be happy in your new home™

Miss Fraser came home very tired
nbout G o'clock, and found Bircham, her
first maid, cavefully iustructing the new
comer in the various duties cxpected of
her, Audrey, mindful of her mistross’
comwmnnds, had put on ber only other
gown, a thick gray one of rough material,
with neat collar and culs, pud a black
ribbed apren. Her halr war brushed
stralght off her face, and rollod Im a huge
knot at the back of her exquisitely shaped
head. She was pale, but her syes weme
shining with admiration and gerprise and

dreams, had she conjured ap so many
lovely things ns were massed together In
Bhella Fraser's apartments, with their
allken hangings, their dainty furniture,
costly ornaments, and the hundred and
one appolntments which Oulrbed every
corper,

“It is like fairyland,” Andrey sald
over aud over agaln o her bewilderment,

She hardly liked to tread on the Per-
slan rogs and furs thrown on (6" Yoor,
and she held her breath as <he atend be
side the lvory teilet table, and guged at
the brushes and array of bo'tles and oth-
or knickknacks in old Dutch silver,

htthutl-

some excltement. Never, In bher wildest’

“If Jean cwuld but see them!™ “'1

liness about her, and gave 1ifle erisa of
surprise and delight as Biecham lighted
the pink-globed lamps and st'rred the fire
inte a biage.

Bhe felt it most be
henven-sent deenam, and hat
whe should wake and find he

antmne  deliclons,

rxelf In her

oali, hard hed at the Y“ome, the bell
clhanging the time to rise.
Bhelln's nrrival dispelled this feeling,

and, as the young lady enterad, ghe soem:

e to bring a rush of cold alr with her
that destroged the (llusion of falryland.

UMy bnth nt onen " she ordered, sharp-
Iy, and then, looking acrias st Audrey,
shie addml: “Yon muost remam to have
it alwayx rendy for me

for
when 1 have heen

out hunting, Maxs Birchamm, you hive
lnlI her oy -r\l'nu*."'

“Yewn, miss, everything."

“Lot hwer remnin bers anl wateh yon

to-night.”
Aulrey stood in a dusky rorner with
he* handa folded, as Miss Fineor, having
plonged tnto bher Bath wnd thas relroshed
and Invigorated herself, <1t before the
long, lvory-moonted duchesss mirror, and
put hersell Into Bircham's lnwnds to have
Lier halr dressed

.\II'[I"-_I' thotught shs hnd

LEYOT 8N

anything so beautifo! as 2hein Fraser's
hinir; every thrind seemod of buornighed
gold as the brash went ‘hraogh I, and
the Jamp lght shione on 11, ond when by |
and by lier young mistress s:aod adorn '-1|
for dinner in a black erope wpown, with
finmonds glittering in her wivy Lrosies
and  arontd her white theoat, the girl
was guite dozed. |

It lind beon such a long,
full of soch ng
experietices

aouderful day,
itwtion amd so many new

CHAITER 1V,
Audrey woke with n start the next |
morning, nnd her first thought was how |
angry Miss Irons would he that she wrul
Inte, The faint, golden rays of the Feb-
ruary sun were streaming to through the
sides of the blind; the bell was not ring-
lng. 8he looked about her in a dazed,
mechanieal fashion, sitting up = bed,
with her mnss of black hair trssed loosely
on her shoulders.
Where was she? Surely that was not
Jean's bed in the other oener?  Jean
never anored like that. She rubbed her
eyes, shivered a little with the cold, and
then was wide awake, She was net in
her old bedroom, but In Ler new, and
that sleeping form across in the ether
corner was not Jean's amall, thin one,
but the Iarge-boned, heavy frame of
Bircham, her fellow-gervant.
She shut the door quietly and went
down stairs, and brushed away briskly
at the riding habit and other garments
for a good half hour; then, with a shy
laugh, she determined te go on to the
servants’' quarters and reconnoiter,
“I must meet the others sooner or
later,” she thonght.
A rowy cheoked housema’d was busy
with her byasm and stopped to courtesy
nx whe saw swhat she took ro be a guest
coming down the wide onken stalrease—
thore wore always two or thiee strangers
nt Dinglewood. Aundrey wns gazing out
of her lovely dark blue ayos with deep
pleasure and interest at the Tresh won-
ders that met her gnze at every turn;
her young, buoyant, nervou<y excitable
heart thrilled as with delight st the earv-
ed onken panels, the full-length costume
portraits, the figures in armor that stood
in their niches, as though guseding the
old house as their dead and gone wearers
did in the days of yore, ‘Tho bousemnld's
respectful courtesy first provoked a smile
and then a little sigh,

“1 want to find the kitchen: am 1
going wrong®"' she said, and then she pot

out her hand., I am the wew mald, Au-
drey Maxse! Shall we be friends? What
Is your mame? If it is iike your face
it In sure to be nice."”
The housemnid stared at her In amaze-
ment ; but when she saw tiat Audrey
still beld ont her hand, she put her own
rough palm into it, while she grinned
good naturedly.
“1 baint bad frens with no one, I
baint, nnd I likes you! Why, I took yon
for a lady. There! My anme's 'Lisa.
What's yourn, did you say?"
Audrey explained nll that was neces-
sary, and then Eliza showed ber the way
to the housekeoper's room, the servants’
hall and the kitchen.
“You come down the weong stales,"
she €ald. “Them's the omed you must
nse,” pointing to her right. “Here's the
kitehing. My! Don't the brekkus samell
nice? Aln't you "ungry? You must ent
# lot, and then you'll get rod cheoks.
Here's Mr. Downs!” and BElizn broke off
to giggle, as a young mAn-—a very good
imitntion of a gentleman—sauntered In
through the open doorway that led to
the courtyard, thence to the stables and
the kitchen garden beyond. “He's Lord
John's wvalley,” she whispersd in a loud
volee to Audrey, “and such a swell !
Mr. Dowus smiled with much superi-
ority as be eaughit Eliza’s ingenuous tone
of admiration. Ie was soon chafing and
Joking with her, while Audreey, who folt
an Indeseribable vexntion and dislike arla-
Ing within the man's

her at presences,
wont to the doorwny and walked out
into the eourtyard. [t wns 80 olear

and feesh in the cold morning air that
she soon lost her vagzue dis:omfort, and
began to make friends with the half dozen
dogs of every sort and description, who
eame from the stables to Sngquire Into
the new arvival, A voice from belind
broke her silence, and, turping, with a
frown, she suw that Downs ed fellowed
ber,

“You'll get cold out lbepe, misa,” the
young man sald, fixing his cyes on her
exquinite face with astonished adini

Fi -
tlon ; “and you're much wo pretty ’

Audrey drew herself up, RBhe was very
young, sud she had never hsd ocension
to feel the wsort of angry
that this man's bold stare
her breast. Rhe was too nesvons to make
angy reply, but she turned sound quickly
and went Indoors before he kuew what
she was doing

ressnlimoent
awnkeped In

HOh! That's her sort, ls ¥ ahserved
Mr. Heory Dewns to himeelf. “Wha's
she, 1I'd like to know, though she is so

pretty, to give hersell aire ke a queen?
Well, we'll soon take that out of her, or
my nuawe aln't Downs,”

And, dispensing a few kicks to the
dogs, the man walked away down the
caurtyard teo give his mastor's omler to
the head groom.

Audrey, to her great relisf, found that
n message had cowe for her 1o go to Miss
Fraser's room at omce, Hweila Fraser
was Iving in ber Juxuriant ted, her red-
gold halr thrown over the pillews In ple-
turengue confusion as Auvdroy estered.

“Light my fire at ence,” sbe erdered,
sharply ; “then pull ap the Wind, and give
me those papers and letters, Mawee.”

Audrey stirred the amoliering embers

Bhe was quite dased with all the love-

| big blseult and eake eompanies the de-

and then drew hack the «ien eurtalne
Misg Fruser took the letters ane stared at
lhr- Lifl

‘T don't think 1 slnll e thin girl,”™
she wald 10 herself, "‘h i evlidently 4
stupid, and stares at one in an uneanoy
fashion. Go to Mrs. Frasor's room-—=
vou know where it ls—give her my love,
and sk how she Is this morning” she
said, sliortiy,

She l-u' quite =till as avdrey went
noay, thénm, with a sadden movement, she
slipped from the bed, woent arroes the rich
carpet to the mirror, and pored ailently
nt ber own Image. Never tefore, in the
whole of her life, had she vver viewed

her own réflection with saything but
pleasare.  What was it that jarred her
now? Not only the lack of symmetry

in fenrure, the differencs in coloring—
was It not a certaln alr of unnecountas
ble refinemont—a something that bespnke
the patrician in Aodrev's face, and thnat
wias winting in her swn?
She was not patrlelan horn—she wne
of the people. Her father lind been o
hard-headed Seoteh merchint, born of ra-
speetable Seoteh tradesfolk : her mother
the rich and only daughter of a Cumbar-
land brewer. They wepe wealthg thoy
had land, they had retinues of servnnts,
bu® wtill they wore hevond the sacred
luner sorinl round. 8heila (onld remem-
ber distinetly the days before her moth-
er's denth; she was only a &irl of eight,
but she was wonderfully shnep and pras
cocions for her years. Mra. Fraser had
no othor children. 8he was 4n unloved
wife, her ambitions did not keep pace
with those of her husband, and the rife,
bogun almost immediately ofter the mar-
ringe, widemsd and widened until they
virtunlly  separated  altogecher.
Givorge Fraser noither felt nor pretendod
Lo feel any sorrow when %z wife died.

He wns considerably enriched by her fore
[4HITTLN

Wil

{To be continued.)

HELFS TRADE IN MOLASSES.

Making of Vinegar Out of Hlacks
strap Now a Thelving Tndustry.
Baltiore Is getting bick a small

portion of her wolasses trade, which a

quarter of a cenfury ngo was n large

Item In the eompnoree of the city, In

those good old days before the trusts

molasses-lnden’ schooners were always
to be seef In the harbor, having
brought thelr cargoes from Loulslana
und Porio tico. With the forcing from
business of the small biakery by the

mand for molasses In large quantities
dropped off untll it beecame a unigque
event when a wolasses-laden schooner
muade port.

While this bakery trade has never
returned, the use of the ordinary Porto

Rico blackstrap molasses for- other
purposes has within the. last year
brought about a resumption of the

trade, and during the last season no
fewer than five large eargoes of mo-
lasses have come to port, with more to
follow.

The large four-masted schooner Rob-
ert H, MeQurdy has lately been in port
unloading a blg cargo from San Juan,
Porto Rico. Her cargo consists of
3,008 barrels of blackstrap. As ls the
custom, the barrels are rolled to Bow-
ley's wharf aod placed on thelr sides.
With her cargo almost completely dis-
charged the McCurdy's molasses bhar-
rels cover a little more than an acre,
This molasses, a great percentage of
which I8 alcobol, Is now used by two
Baltlmore firms for the manufacture
of vinegar, It Is pot generally known
that the best table vinegar 18 not made
any more from hard clder. It s only
In recent years that blackstrap mo-
lnsses hies been used for this purpose.
Well-known wholesale grocers are au-
thorlty for the statement that this vine
egar 18 of the best quality. It is lkely
that from now on the molasses schioon-
ers will be making port every tlree
weeks durlng the season.—DBaltimore
Nows

Al Honor to the Apple,

The apple Is a splendid fruit, a.
though partlealar speclmens of It are
bum. The different varietles have a
pronounced individuality. The personal
equution Is prominent. The difference
between the Porter and the Baldwin—
each a pomological star of the first
mugnitnde—is as marked as the differ-
cnce between o Conneetleut bank clerk
and a Kentucky colonel. The man who
Invented or discovered the Baldwin
eonferred on humanity a boon and he
did more to tickle the palate than bas
ever been reallzed,

OF many uses Is the apple capable,
Whether It 1s eaten raw or converted
Iito sance or made the basle elemont
of ple or subjected to other forms of
avtistie treatment by the Awerlean
hougewife It serves & useful and -
porinut purpose,

History has never done adequate jus-
tice to the apple. Poets have never ade
quately celebrated In song the virtues
of the frult. Polltleal economlsts have
noever fully recognlzed the full part
that the apple plays in the affalrs of
wen~iartford Times,

Hin Misinke,
Fred—The ways of women are past
nll understanding.
Jnek—What's the trouble now?
Fred—Whlle 1 was In - the parlot
alone with Miss I'uokleigh, sbe lowered
the gas, aud, thinking it was » hint for

me to propese, 1Al o but'she refused
me,
Jaek-——Huh! You ought ta have

kvown that aegntives are always devels
oped o durk rooms,

Cournge Promoters.

“Wowen," remarked Wedderly, “are
i great lnceutive to manly courige.”

"What's the explanation?” gueried his
friend Singleton,

“Well,” replied Wedderly, "siuce 1've
been up agalost the matrimonlal game
and bad o few little tilts with my wife,
the prospect of a scrap with the tough-
vst citlzen n lm\'n secms ke meve
child's ||l|u ln me,"

Slow March nl Munsie.

1t takes thme for sowe operas to
come to Bogland, but Gluek's “Armide,"
beloved of Marle Antolnetie, probably
establisbes a record In this respect. To
e exact, *Armide”—produced at Co-
vent Garden last night—has taken 120
years to reach our shores since lts In-
itlal production lu Paris.—London
Datly Mall

The Usual Varietr.
Jaggles—1s his fiylng machioe a sue-
coss?
Waggles—Half way so. It always

Fup and leaned against the arm of the

b,
From the pinins where the bunth-gtose
ROy
And the dear,
Erow

LAyt L

swoeet smell of the

And wild hoofs beating the prairle sod

hrossd, "

— Bohemian,

S S,

Oh, the seent of the sage comes drifting down on !

hills!

In canyons deep comes home to me when the west winds gentiy

BREEZES OF THE PRAIRIE.

hronth of a prairie

ripples brown, lke the waves of the

de pines und the eoflon woods that

Lo,

I can see the bulk of a milllng herd in the raln clomds musgelng black
{By the angry breath of the storm wind stireed) and viders on it= track ;
1 can hear the rush of a mad stampede when the lHghinings fiash and glow,

when the stirring west winds blow.,

Oh, for the feel of n bralded rein and the plunge of n pealrie stend,
And the brave, true hearts that the open plain and the wind-swept mountains

Oh, for the days on the long divides and nights by the camp fire's glow,
Hurd on the treall of the herds that ronm where the

pralrie breezes blow,

The man’'s whole attitude was Indi
mtive of tiredness The decoping
rurves of hig mouth, the hageord Hnes
on hls not unhandsome face, the llst-
less hands and unseelng oyes, all  bo-
fpoke one ‘who har' fought and falled,
onie tired of the world, tired of hlmself,
and weiry of life,

For some considerable tlme he
been seated on one of the park seats
apparently heedless of the curlous
glances with which several passers-by
regarded him, Ocenslonnlly his hand
would wander to his coat pocket, where
hls fingers eclosed round the butt of a
gmiall revolver, which once or twice he
hnd drawn out and then put buck with |
i falot sigh.

At last he bectime aware of some one
staring fixedly at him. He looked up,
nnd beheld a boy of about 8 years ol
with sturdy legs planted flemly and
widely apart and bands clasped behind
him. Seen by a third party, thé man
and the boy formed n strange contrnst
~the one who bad lived his life and
the other before whom the wondrous
Book lay open at the first page,

He was a thoroughly Eunglish boy,
who seemed to move nlmost In an at-
mosphere of yirile activity and strength,
evidently the Idol of well-to-do par-
ints, to judge by the cut of his clothes
and the cost of the war-like playthings
with whieh he was decorated. On his
head he wore a miniature soldie's hel-
met, and strapped around his walst he
had a gleaming toy sword.

“1 beg your pardon, sir,” sald the
boy In a manly little volee, when he
found that the man was returning his
gnze with interest, “I dld not mean to
be rude; T thought that you were
asleep.  Would you mind telling me
the time?"

The man's band iastintively went to
his walsteoat pocket; then he paused,
and smliling grimly, slowly withdrew
the chain and showed a watchkey and
a pawnticket dangling at the end,
"What does that mean?' asked the
boy, drawing nearer.

“It means,” sald the man, “it means
that T am unable to tell you the tlme
with any degree of certaluty. But
Judging by the sun, young sir, I shonld
gay that it Is hightime that you were
secking your nurse and getting to
bed.”

“No, I'm privileged to-day,” sald the
yomngster. “This Is my birthday,” and
with something of &4 swagger he came

lind

"Indeed I” sald the man with some
degree of interest.  “Well, 1 suppose 1
ought to wisj you many happy returns
of the doy, eh¥"*

“Why, of course,

eried the boy, “and
then 1 say the same to you, and many
of them—that's the rule”

"Thank you, my lad,” sald the man.
“But T fear there are no wore “happy
returns’ for me”"t He paused a second,
and then added: “No, 1 have arrived at
the emd.”

“Do you mean that you are dying?
askoed the lwd.

The man gaeed ot Lls questioner for
a minate, smililng whimsically the
while, nnd then replled, “Yes, I'm dy-
Ing fast. Just use that sun slnking
behind the trees over there.,  When
that goes down 1 shall be dead, only
that's golng down in a bhlaze of glory,
whilst I——"" A wave of the hand and
a shrug of the shoulders completed the
sentence,

The youngster's
wider as he Hstened,
closer to the man,
be only occasionally
presence.

“I've nover seeu a dying man'” e
eunld presently, and there wus a certalny
amount of awe In bis tone. “'ve heard
and read about them, but I've never
secn one. May 1 stay?”

Recaiving no reply, he took the con-
gent for granted, and holsted himself
on to the seat beside the man, who

blue eyes opened
amnd be sidled up
who appearsd to
consclous of his
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now seemed lost in thought,

“Maybe they'll read about me to-mor
row,"” murmured the man, "SiX lnes
or so, 1o wore, and ne one will care”

The boy had been looklog up quaint
Iy lnto the man's face for a while, and
then he sald:

“You don't look as though you were
dying. What are you dying of%"

The man langhed bitterly

“General fallure, my lad,"” he sald.
“Fallure of purpose, fallure of means,
insufficlent powers of endurance, Inabll-
Ity to stamd a prolouged fast.  They
ean put all those down on wy death
ecertificate, with a comma between each
and & bullet for a fullsstop at the
end.”

“Are you bungry ™

“There are several forms of hunger,”
the man continoned, spenking almost to
himself. “The hunger for food—that's
natural; the hutnger for hutean sympa-
thy—that's  unnatural.  've  suffered
from both. and | konow which s the
worst.”

Avidently the could not

bay fqulte

Aite & blase, threw scine wood em to It

st 1 _..__........H‘..\ e e

comes down fiylng —I'uck

“"He fights wars
die in battles That's low
to dle when 1 grow up.”
The man quivily to
st
“An honor for which 1 have striven

I1e's seen lots of men

I'm golng

lnnghed him-

i valn,” e murmured sadly. *“They
sy that every bullet kas Its billet
now.” and again his hand wandered to

his hreast pockoet.

“Yes,” the boy went on with an alr
of satisfaction, swinging his legs to
and fro, “that's what [ am going to
be—a soldler. 1 am practicing now."
He glanced affectionately At thie toy
sword which Iny across hig knees, 1
am sonting In advanee,”

“If your nurse forius the maln body,
I nm afrald yon are rather Car from
your men, aren't you?' queried the
man, pretending to fall In with the
ind's enthuslasim.

“Yes," replied the embryo warrlor,
*“That's the fun. 1've lost the maln
body, But,” he added exultingly, “U'se
found the enemy. See those two boys
over there?” und he polnted towsrds
two ragzod urching who were curiously
watching thew at a safe distance., The
man nodded., “They are part of the
enemy,” the boy went on. *1 found

WEARY OF

LIFE.

them throwing stones at a dog In the

poitd s the Jdog was their ‘eattle, vou
kinow—at leaat, 1 pretemded It was, So
I—1" surroundad them, and then 1

clipged. Oh! my eye, they did run”

Auwd, as If Inspired by the remem-
hrance of his former bloodless victory,
is drow the sword from Its scabbard
with a flourish and balf  descended
from the seat, whereat the two urchins
promptly disappeared.

*That's the worst of the eneomy,” be
sauld, getting back to his sent with an
uie of disappolotment. “They always
run away.”

“Not always,” said the man, “*There
are enemles and encmles, you know,
nnd some are always with us.™

“Thut's just what Mr. Parsons says,”
exclulmed the boy. “He Is our clergy-
man. He says that drink {8 an enemy,
and despalr, and that we must fight
them.”

The man shook his head sadly,

“Ah! bhe sald. "1 have fought them,
and I have lost.™

“Not yet, surely!” eried
“They haven't killed you yet
fight them together,
help yon"

Aud a new light suddenly glenmed In
the man's eyves, almost as though he
hnd eaught the contaglon of the boy's
fighting spleit, and Just as he was
wbout to reply n quick, fltm step was
heard coming nlong the gravel path,
and o tall, bronzed, gray-hnired man
of soldlerly appedsrancos swung round
the bend and stoppsd before them

*You young rascal,” began the new-
camer ; but he was Interrupted by a
slight ery from the mwan on the sweat,
whio lnstuntly sprang to his feet, and,
bringing lis with n
sharp elick, to the

the boy.
Lot us

Come nlong, 1°1

heels together
cnme mechanically
regulation =alute

The boy thinking that this was part
uf the game, vonmediately ranged hilm-
self alongside Lis pewly found friend
in exact lmitation of his attitude, and
for a few seconds there they stood—ithe
elderly war-worn Geoeral, dapper and
smaurt In bis well-cut clothes : the mid-
dleaged, world-worn man, pitiable but
start In Lis well-broshed rags; and the
youugster In his wartial trapplngs, sa-
lutizig by his slde.

“I—1 kuoow youw"” sald the General
| presently, looking keenly at the man
frime beneath his slingey eyvebrows *1

grasp the dreift of this part of his com- | know you—why, bless wy soull Ser-
panion’s specch, and hls mind reverted | geant Collinst”
to the beginning, "Yes sir” sald the wan, still pe-
“My father Is a general,” be sald | malning at the salute.
» . \\. e —
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A mocond's pamse, during which the
Jenernl’s keett eyes took fn every de-
tull of the man's appearance; then he
briskly returned the salute, and the
mun's hand dropped to his side.

“What are you dolng now, eh, Col-
lHns?' asked the Genernl

“Nothing, sir,” was the reply.
dolng that for some time"

“Father," the Iad's volee remonstra-
[

“Well, you young ruffian?"

“You dldn't return my salute”

The General lnughingly carried ont
the military formulae, and dismissed
his Junlor In due form.

“Itie mind Is full of soldiering.” ex-
plained the General, “lle Is full of
ambition.”

“A gow! thing, s&ir,” sald the man.
“The great pity Is that with most of
s ambition dies 50 young.”

" the Genernl exeln'm-

*Ol! tut, tur!
ed, “That's absurd. When ambition

“Been

dies—well, then you had better——2>"

“Yoes, &ir"  Interrapted the man
gquletly. “That Is just what I was
about to do.”

The General looked up  sharply.
There was a dend pouse; then, as If
suddenly determined, he sald, "Er—
well, Colling, I—1 am very plensed that

I owe you something for
what you did In that lirtle affair at
Tel Eb—remember that, eh? Just you
come along now. I think yon are the
very man I want. Stunley”—this to
hig son—*bring Mr. Colllus along"

Aftor they had walked a fow paces
the boy, looking up in the man's face,
sabd, 1 dldn't know that you had been
a real soldler.”

“Oh, yes,” replied the man. “Yes;
've fonght some tough fghts, too, but
I've won my hardest battle to-day. 1
was nearly losing It, but you came to
my ald, You brought up re-enforee.
ments; eame to the rescue with Gener-
als Hope and Ambition, nnd now »

Theére was a startied cry, a patter of
bare feet along the gravelled path, and
two rageed forms dived behind some
bushes,

“The enemy has run away agaln,”
remurked the boy.—Phlladelphin Tele-
graph,

I met you.

OUR HATIVE TONGUE.

European FPeoples Have Little Love
for English Langunage.

The people of Continental Euarope
who are under the necessity of learning
the English language have little affec.
tion for it. Its complicate® origin has
Inden it with an lmmense number of
Inconsistencles, eontradictions and Jqup-
lications, and above nll witih nan frreg-
ular and Inexplicable system of spell-
Ing—a system that is just now receiv-
ing the attentlon of our own reformers.

Germans are aceustomed to speak
of the English language as “n monster
having two months, with one of which
It gpeaks German amd with the other
Latin.™

The Blavonic peoples of centrial and
woestern Europe, who by renson of the
fact that they have bheen compelled to
learn many langnages, and are there-
fore great lingnists, have o legend to
necount for the Inconsistencies of Eng-
Hsh which 8 yet more uncompliment-
ary than the German anlmadversion
agninst our mother tongue.

This legend Is to the effect that when
the Almighty created the nations he
gave men no tongues at all,  When
they came and dumbly begged for them,
be ecompassionately took n plece of
ment and cut It into sllees, gliving each
one a slice to gerve as o tongue,

This arrangement sorved well
enough: but, when the Englishman,
who had elther lazily or contemptu-
onsly falled to arrive sooner, came and
demanded his plece, there was none
left. Accordingly the Diety called back
the men of other natlons, and slicing
from each of their tonzues a lttle bit,
he put them all together to make a
tongue for the Englishman, And this
Is why the English continue to the
present day to speak 1o sach o jumble,

Students  have averred that  this
story, originally heard in Croatin, 18 so
¢lose a representatlon In anllegory of
the actunl facts In the origin of the
English lnangunge, that It s a “made-
up” ale. It is, nevertheless, ple ln"‘—-.qu.,
nnd  Interesting.

STUFFED APE TO BE SOLD.

Consal Is Taclalmed ot Appralser's
OMee Mecnnse of Import Tax.
Within a few days a° vigll of
than a year will have ended, and the
lnst engagement of Consul, once a famn-
otis chlmpanzee, will have come to a
close, says the Now York Herald.
Governmental red tupe has for the
lust twelve months kept Consul or all
that remains of hiw, a close prisoner
In the office pf J. 1. Storey, deputy
collector of the port of New York. Dur-
Ing that time the stulled ligure of the
monkey has become so fawmliling to the
clerks of the oflice that they stopped
staring at the sight of him standlog
there, looking like a dwnrfed buman,
When his owner took Consul away
from New York, where he had been
born and reared, it broke the anlmul's
heart,  After golng all over Europe
and atteacting the attention not only
of the curlous but of the learned as
woll, Consul becnme 11l of pneumonia
at the close of an entertainment given
before Knlser William In Berlin,
days later he dled,
o desire

more

Tlhirea
having shown, so it
Loy reover

His owner decldes] to nve hlm stuffs
ed by the taxideriist In Derlin,
and forwarded to Dr. E. L, Buckey, 53
Cranberry street, Brooklyn, with in-
structions to the physician to present
the specimen to the natural history mu-
sein.

When the body arvived here a year
ago the United States autboritles notle
fied Dr. Buckey that he would have to
puy a 20 per cent duty, but this he de.
clined to do. As & resalt the stuffed
figiire was put In the office of the col-
leetor to stand guard over the othep
#el nn-u.

Is sald,

st
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“You are well preserved for your
age.”
“Yes: 1 was ‘cannad’ at college."—

I"he Wabash,

Every wowun who owns & sewlng
machine has n oumber of “attach-
wents” that go with it which she naver
Uses,
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